The Revolution 


Collared the hallucinator 
whose window gave out 
to the railroad station. 


A revolution of 1,his 
arsenal’d equip 
a battalion. 


Of note,rocket 
launcher which 
could’ve zapped 


us straining to see 
the train oncoming. 


He sighted us in 
more than once. 


Didn’t require pawns 
in world dominion 
just then. His torch 


upthrusts in left and right 
hands at this very moment. 


